





When you want to be a computer whizz 
everything has to be just perfect. 


He is ed with ambition to be a compuler wierd. 
He measures, dtaws and creates his designs 
He wats lo be a sucess at eventing he doe 
So he chooses the bes! Geometry Set. Koves SUCCESS 
Protractor, divider, compass, sale — all 
accurately cated fr years of non-stop precision and 
pertormance. In hardworking red-and-white metal box. 
Nothing but the best wi do when you want fo be the bes 
‘And a success! 





KORES SUCCESS GEOMETRY 
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Dear children, 
‘Squeaky little clockwork 
mice, 

To fool your cats, and 
scare the wise!” 

‘One hot summer afternoon in May, a 
toy-seller with a basket of exciting stuff on 
his head came singing this song. 

We called him in, and 


in moments, were peering 
into that wonderful basket 
of his. Little wooden dolls 
with brightly-coloured "GQ 


clothes, wooden tea-sets, toy 
furniture, catapults, 
elephants and horses on 
rollers.... you name it, he 
had it! 

“Where are the mice?” we asked breathlessly. 

Out came the mice, red mice, green mice and blue — with little 
spring-worked keys on their backs. 

We spent hours playing with them — pretending to be cats 
chasing mice. 

Of course! They did not fool the real cats, nor did they fool the 
‘wise’ at home! 

When I see my grandchildren play a complicated game of 
He-man fighting skeletor and his bad guys, I remember how I, the 
cat, spent hours chasing a red clockwork mouse! 
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Dear Editor, 
CD ‘Gokulam’ is very interesting, 
but why do you publish very childish 
stories and jokes only? Can't you 
publish some good, adventurous 
stories for teenagers? I would be glad 
if you would publish something about 
pollution, general survival, ete. 
Rashmi G., aged 13, 
Mysore. 


Dear Editor, 
cB 1 am a regular reader of 
‘Gokulam’ Hikeall thestories, pooms, 
jokes, riddles, penpals’ pages, ete, But 
T find it very difficult to got a copy of 
yourmuagazine, Itwouldbebetterifyou 
published a subscription form so. that 
Tan get my favourite monthly by post 
R, Balashankar, aged 15, 
Sir M. Venkata Subba Rao 
Matriculation School, 
Madras. 














Dear Editor, 
> IT am a recent r of 
‘Gokulam’ [find it very interesting, I 
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like 
stories. 





jewpoint, ‘Letter Box’ and the 


R. Anitha, aged 9, 
St, Joseph's Convent, 
Coonoor. 


Dear Editor, 

cd Trend Homa’s lettor (March ‘92 

issue) 

Exams should be conducted no matter 

how troublesome they are. Ifexamina- 

tions are not held, how can one assess 

the students’ knowledge of their les- 

‘Adullstudent may lookbright inclass, 

‘and unless exams are conducted, how 

willyouvaluea bright student against 

dull one? 

Vidya Vivekanandan, aged 13, 

Indrayan School, 
Veraval, Gujarat, 





Dear Editor 
C® Tread ‘Gokulam'every month, It 
in interesting, It would be better if you 
hold some more competitions, and give 
ore facts about the human body, 
‘animals and plants. 
R. Chitra, a 
Besant L.V.R. Matric 









Dear Ealitor, 


Tam « subscriber to ‘Gokulam’ 








it is really very difficult 
todo anything other than studying, 

And the worst part is that... well, 
nowadays, most children hate tostudy 
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it's easier for you to learn 
WATER COLOUR PAINTING! =I 










+ THE GRAPHIC ‘+ THE GRAPHIC 
believes in coaching imparts practical 
Water Colour Painting training adopting 
with a ‘modern technology, 
PERSONAL TOUCH, THB GRAPHIC has 
re Its innovative 
professional touch, He nits 


Which can easily transform 
You as avery successful 
‘tudent with « mapial 
touch 


understand, easy 10 
Iollow systems which 
1s different from 

‘any other art schoo! 


FOR DETAILS: Apply with 
pose tarp 10 


y N 


(COMMERCIAL ART COURSE 
is also available 


Prospectus Rs. 10/-by M.O. 








"cot it's 0-0-0 boring! So if somebody 
asks me to define ‘study’, the best 
definition would be ‘a race for marks’, 
Charu Nigam, aged 14, 

New Delhi -29. 





Dear Editor, 
> Why don't you publish some in- 
formation on science and about the 
different countries of the world? 
S. Mahesh, aged 13, 
New Delhi - 110 060, 


Dear Editor, 
cD Lam referring to Hema’s letter 
in the March '92 issue. Tagroe that we 
got tonsed up during exam tin 
But if we study our daily lessons, our 
tension will surely lessen... 
Sujal Parulekar, aged 13, 
St. Joseph's High School, 
Bombay 








Dear Editor, 
> Some of the stories in the last 
three to four issues were not as inter- 
esting as before. A few of them were 
copiedfromotherchildren'smagazines 
with slight modifications 
R. Aruna, aged 13, 
Avila Convent School, 
Coimbatore. 
Dear Editor, 
© Lam not a Tamilian, I want to 
know whether children from other 
states can write articles to ‘Gokulam’ 
too, 
K.V. Ananth Nang, 
Vijayawada. 
Why not, Ananth? What ever 
‘made you think ‘Gokulam’ speaks 
only ‘in Tamil? Jokes apart, 
“Gokulam’ speaks for children all 
over India, Ed. 














MYSTERIOUS! 


A Competition 
Catiing the budding writers among our readers to 
display their talent. 
Amystery-writing competition. 
a) Youcan write a SCIENCE-FICTION story, 
b) A HISTORICAL, where your story is set in ancient 
times 
c) Ora PRESENT-DAY, ordinary story. 


NOW THE ONLY CONDITION IS THAT WHATEVER 
KIND OF STORY YOU DECIDE TO WRITE, IT MUST 
CONTAIN A MYSTERY! 

Choose the kind of story (a, b or C) you want to write 
land let your imagination go! 


* The best story from each category will receive a 
prize of Rs. 50/- each. 


RULES ; 
1) The story you write can be of any length. 


There is no word limit. 
2) You must not be above 16 years of age. 








3) Atthe end of your entry, write a declaration 

that it is your original work and sign it. 
4) Write your NAME, AGE, ADDRESS and the 
NAME OF YOUR SCHOOL clearly. 
Send your entries to ‘MYSTERIOUS’, 
C/o GOKULAM, Race Course Road, 
Guindy, Madras - 600 032. 
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PHOTO-FEATURE 


Different Smiles 


Should there be 


a reason to smile? —— 
Let me stop * ek 


and think awhile. 





















Remember the little smile, 
Pleased and happy, and quiet too. 


Remember the smile of fun, 
It laughs, and makes you laugh too! 





The sheepish grin, of being found out, 
In silly games, in baskets and pots. 


The warm smile against the cold, 
Wrapped up, cosy, and happy almost. 





Should there be reasons to smile, solemn face? 
Smile, make the world a happier place. 





aoe Gonna Maas 





TORIES FROM THE BIBLE 


THEN THE LORD 
ASKED NOAH TO 

THE TO WER ENTER THE ARK 
WITH HIS FAMILY. HE 
ALSO TOOK WITH 
HIM BIRDS AND 

OF BABEL (esira 

LIVING THINGS, TWO 
BY TWO, MALE AND 


FEMALE, AS THE LORD COM- 
Hlustration: VAVARAY ] | jyanoco, 


IMIEN AND WOMEN HAD 
BECOME VERY WICKED. THE THEN IT BEGAN TO 
LORD SAW THIS AND RAIN, AND WATER BEGAN 
DECIDEDTODESTROY ALL —_| TORISE INA FLOOD. ALL 





LIVING THINGS ON EARTH. LIVING THINGS UPON THE 
FACE OF THE EARTH WERE 
DESTROYED. 


$0 GOD COMMANDED 

NOAH (WHO WAS GOOD) 

TO MAKE AN ARK OF ONLY THE ARK OF NOAH 

CYPRESS WOOD. REMAINED AFLOAT ON THE 
WATER, 











Forty pays AND THAT THE LAND WAS DRY, 


FORTY NIGHTS LATER, THE AND ALL WAS PEACEFUL. 
RAIN STOPPED. THE FLOOD 
WATERS BEGAN TO RECEDE. SEVEN DAYS LATER, 

NOAH SENT OUT A DOVE NOAH SENT THE DOVE OUT 
TO TEST IF THE LAND HAD AGAIN. IT DID NOT RETURN, 
DRIED ANYWHERE. 

‘THE SECOND TIME HE SO NOAH WENT OUT OF 
SENT THE DOVE OUT, IT THE ARK WITH ALL THE 
RETURNED WITHA LIVING THINGS THAT WERE 
FRESHLY PLUCKED OLIVE WITH HIM. WITH GOD'S 
LEAF*, NOW NOAH KNEW. BLESSINGS, HE BEGAN LIFE 

oo ,_ ___, | ONEARTH ONCE MORE 





ith an olive leat | 





LONG AFTER THE GREAT FLOODS, 
‘THE DESCENDANTS OF NOAH 


THEY SETTLED DOWN ON A PLAIN 
IN THE LAND OF SHINAR. 





TRAVELLED EASTWARDS. 












































GOD CAME DOWN To SEE IT. 


Hmm! i they build 
this tower successfully, 
there wil be nothing 
then that men 


cannot achieve, 





They speak one language, 
and lve as one people. | shall 
‘scatter them on the face of the 
earth and confuse thelr 

speech, 














$0, SUDDENLY, THE PEOPLE FOUND 
THAT THEY COULD NOT 
UNDERSTAND EACH OTHER! 


THERE WAS CONFUSION! THE 
TOWER WAS LEFT HALF-BUILT, AND 
THE PEOPLE COULD NOT LIVE AS, 
__ONE ANYMORE. 





Can't you 
listen to 











‘AS GOD DESIRED, PEOPLE BEGAN 
TO SETTLE IN DIFFERENT PLACES 


WAS THERE THAT GOD CREATED 
CONFUSION BY MAKING PEOPLE 
‘SPEAK DIFFERENT LANGUAGES. 











(ON THE EARTH. THE PLACE WHERE 
THE TOWER STOOD, WAS BABEL. IT 


EVEN TODAY, THE WORD ‘BABEL’ IS 
USED TO DENOTE CONFUSION. 
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BACK TO HISTORY 





fter man settled down in 
communities and began 
farming about 12,000 


years ago, he decided to turn 
his attention to the other 
productive interests around 
him 

‘Around this time, copper was 
found in its natural form in 
‘Turkey and Iran. This metal 
was hammered into beads and 
other ornaments for use. Soon 
other groups of men, discovered 
other useful metals. They 
began smelting the ore to bring 
out the pure metals. 

Pottery was invented to store 
all the farm produce, and soon 
all sorts of crafts (stone, shell, 
wood and basket making) 
began to flourish. Civilization 
was really beginning to grow. 








bout 3,200 B.C. the art of 
writing began to evolve. It 
is thought that it began because 
of the complex nature of the 
social settlements, Administra 
tion was developed, and the need 
to keep records evolved writing. 
It first developed in Egypt, 
southern Mesapotamia and 
south-west Iran. ‘They were 
tablets of stone engraved with 
pictograms that conveyed 
‘meaning, ‘This writing, known 
as cuneiform writing developed 
in Mesapotamia and the mid- 
dle-cast city-states of Sumeria. 
It lasted 3,000 years. In Egypt 
heiroglyphics were developed 
around 3,000 B.C. 


the people in those days 

used writing only for their 
needs. They did not write it 
down as the history we have 
now, as events and happenings, 
how and why they happened. 
‘They simply recorded dates and 








events of official and everyday 
use - or in the case of Egyptians 
- in their Pharoah's tombs, to 
tell us who the king was and 
when he ruled. 

Archeologists and historians 
today are putting together facts 
and theories of life then,using 





these little bits of written in- our very own Indus Valley 

formation. For the archeologist, Civilization. Careful study of 

every bead or bit of pottery tells the ruins of the cities showed 

a little story! how people were and what lives 
You must be learning about they led. 





Cae writing or pictograms, was a series of strokes made 
‘on wet clay tablets with the help of reeds, Here, each object, 
or item of informationwas given a separate picture or drawing, 

Heiroglyphic (which means ‘sucred carving’, because it was 
used to write on monuments like pyramids) is peculiar to Egypt. 
Ideas and sounds were given symbols. These could be written 
horizontally or vertically. 








RE Ss oe 
FRIENDSHIP 





‘n the village of Shillangere 
lived Bheemayya. He iad a 
buffalo, a cow and a horse 
in his shed. The horse and the 
buffalo became close friends. 
‘They told the cow, “Why are 
you so unfriendly? Come on, be 
friends!" 
“Friendship cannot be 
among unequals,” replied 


AMONG UNEQUALS 


the cow. 

“Why do you say so?” asked 
the horse. 

‘The cow only shrugged and 
turned away. 


very evening, the horse 
and the buffalo strolled 
‘around the village listening to 


gossip and talking to other 


cin deer ai screioe reae 
CORUM May 8217 


animals, On one such walk, 
they noticed a green paddy field 
with lush crop, swaying in the 


wind. They felt like tasting 


some of it. They quietly entered 
the field and had a hearty meal. 
‘The next day too, they did the 
same. 

‘On the morning of the third 
day, tne watchman of the field 
noticed that some of the crop 
was missing. 






have chewed it away, 
thought. That evening, he lay 
in wait for the culprits. 


the buffalo and the 
entered the field onc 
again for their evening snack 
Suddenly, the watchman 
pounced on them, wielding a 
heavy stick. The alert horse 
saw him first and galloped 
away, leaving the buffalo to 
bear all the punishment. 
‘The buffalo was a poor run- 
ner and it could not escape. 


en Bheemayya learnt of 
the incident, he went to 





Harish 

mind! 
Satish : Oh, good! Does it 

‘work better than the old one? 





Tve changed my 


Veda Varadaganesh, 
‘Tanjore - 610 205 

















the field to fetch his buffalo, It 
lay almost unconscious in the 
middle of the field. 

As it entered the shed, the 
buffalo remembered the cow's 
words, “Friendship cannot be 
among unequals.” 


KOLAR KRISHNA IYER 








Acera-APrize! 


hee incident took place 
Te T was in primary 
school. After our usual 
class tests, we had a P.T. test. 
Each of us had to be smartly 
dressed, our uniforms neatly 
ironed, shoes polished, and 
nails clean, We would get marks 
according to how neat and clean 


we were, 









n the day of the P.T. test, 
T woke up late because 
the alarm did not ring. It was 
already 8.45 and I had to be at 
school by 9.30! I rushed into 
the bathroom to brush my 






teeth and have a quick shower. 
But I did not have time for 
breakfast, Luckily, my uniform 
was ironed, and my shoes 
polished. I got ready quickly 
and ran to the bus-stop. No 
one was at home to see me off 
that morning, for my parentg 
had left early to visit an ailing 
aunt, 

Just as I reached the bus- 
stop, the school bus drove away. 
So, I had to wait for the 9.15 
BST bus. 


lhe bus rumbled to the 
stop slowly for it was 





crowded. But I managed to 
squeeze into it. Just a few 
minutes before the schoo! bell, 
I got down from it in front of 
the school gate. 

Then tomy horror, Isawthat 
my neatly ironed uniform was 
crumpled, and my polished 
shoes were beyond repair. One 
of them was even torn in a 
torner! I was nearly in tears, 


S: there I was, humiliated 
‘\in front of the whole class 
by our P.T. teacher, and the 
result was a big, fat zero on my 
report card, 

Dejected, I went home and 


cried for hours together. 


Whe next morning, I lazily 

flicked through the pages 
of the newspaper. The BST 
prize column caught my eye, 
‘Where was the ticket I had 
bought the previous day? I 
searched for it and found it in 
the waste-paper basket, 

Lo, and behold! The prize- 
winning number was mine! I 
gave a whoop of delight and ran 
into the kitchen to celebrate my 
victory. 

I was not a total loser after 
all! 

A. Srilakshmi, 
Bangalore - 3. 





TELL A TALE 


TALE OF A WRITER 


I could have been... 


— an Egyptologist, but mummy objected to it. 

— a Mathematician, but I had too many problems. 
— a Builder, but my foundation was too weak. 

— a Mechanic, but I had a loose screw! 

—a Farmer, but it ‘was not my field. 

— an Editor, but | failed to report on time. 


— a Photographer, but the idea did not click. 





— a Telephone operator, but I got the wrong number. 

— a Doctor, but I had no patience. 

— a Compositor, but I had weak eyesight. 

—a Librarian, but I was caught stealing books. 

— a Preacher, but I would never practise what I preached. 


— a Postman, but I was caught opening other people's letters. 


—a Bus conductor, but I always allowed my friends to travel 


without tickets. 





| com mye 


Compiled by Jubel D’Cruz 
_ Bombay. 





+ Red Fort, Delhi. 





AROUND THE WORL 


"Tokyo is famous for its cars, 

‘America for its greater powers! 
Dubai for petrol, 

‘And California for rock an’ roll! 
China for sports, 

Delhi for its forts. 


Nagasaki coins yen, 
‘And Britain gongs with Big Ben! jf 
This is the world, 
‘The big, wonderful, world! 


Sowmya G., aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560 037 





* The Empire State Building, America, 


Hollywood for motion pictures 
‘And Madras for its cultures. 
New York for buildings, 
And Britain for its sterling. 


* Big Ben, in Parliament Square, 
London. 











‘any of you must now be 

facing the problem of 

‘having no open space to 
play during these summer 
holidays. It is near impossible 
to play cricket or badminton, 
without the ball or shuttlecock 
going over the wall, Then fol- 
lows a long hunt for it in your 
neighbour’ garden, When you 
start playing again, it happens 
onee again, and the game's no 
fun anymore. 





rere is a game that is easy 
to set up and fun to play. 
‘All you need is a long pole in 
‘your garden with enough space 
‘around it for about three or 
four metres. 
Strong cord or rope which is 
22 conan nay 


BALL ’ROUND A POLE 









not too, rough to touch. 
Two badminton bats 

two of any other kind of 

with which you can hit 


ball.) “ 
‘An old tennis ball or 


ordinary rubber ball. 
A square piece of st 
netting, (you are’ lucky if 
have an old mosquito net 
which you can tear off 





enough togoaroundthe ball a 
hold it in, tee 
Howtosetitup: 
Tho pole should ste 
straight and firm in the space 


you can playIf you donot have’ 
‘a pole in your garden, 
need adult help to set it up. ' 

Wrap the netting around the | 
ball and sew it up, leaving along 
length in one corner to tie it to . 
the cord. Knot the cord to the 
end of the netting firmly. 

‘Tie the other end of the cord 
carefully and tightly to the top 
of the pole. H 

The ball can hang from it © 
about two feet abovethe ground. 


] 


How to play : a 


There are many games you 
can play with the pole and 
ball structure you have set up. 





‘pole, Each player gots one 
chance, and the one who suc 
ceeds in winding the rope with 
the ball around the pole first 
is the winner, 


2) WIND AN’ STRIKE : 


nn this game, you have to play 
‘a sort of tennis, while trying 
to wind the string round the 
pole at the same time. You 
try to wind it to the left, while 
your opponent tries to wind 
the cord to the right. 

e trick in this game, is to 
make your opponent miss his 
trike, as well as succeed in | 
winding the cord with the ball 
around the pole at the same 
time. » 


3) ‘BALL AND CORD’ 
TENNIS! : 





Here is the simplest way you ) 
can play with it. You can play 
1) WIND-UP : a sort of ‘Ball an’ Cord’ Tennis, 
Sa hitting the ball to each other. 
Tn this game, your aim should You can have minus points for 
be to wind the ball with the missing strikes. It will Bee 
rope completely around the exercise too! 


+ Can you eat nuts 





Grandpa : No, Suresh! I don't 
have enough teeth. 

Suresh : Then can you keep 
this tin of nuts till T come back 
from school? 

R, Praveena, aged 11, 
Bangalore - 560019. 











1. How many reindeer are 
supposed to draw Santa Claus’ 
2 


sledge’ 
|. 2. Which Indian state bor-, 
dors Pakistan, Russia and 
‘Tibet? 
«8. Which country's capital is 


Manila? 
Kartick Kalaimani, 
Calcutta. 


‘Ow. 


fee 


b ( 
1. Who invented the safety 
pin? 
2. What is the capital of 
Gambia? 
_ 8. Sathyan, aged 11, 


1, What was the name of 
Meharana Pratap’s famous 
horse? : 
2, Who was the first woman 
ruler of Delhi? 

3. In which century was 

Buddha born? § 
Binktha Joseph bed 12, 
ngalore. 


Vv 


1. What is the capital of Fin- 
land? 

2. What is the scientific 
term for 

a) Dog 

b) Fox 

c) Horse? 

Dwipin Chandran, 





Pondicherry. 
2a coma Hoy 








Goa - 403 802 














1. Which is the 
ocean in the world? 
a Name the world’s largest 


largest, 


eG. Which is the world’s 
largest lake? 
‘Zaheer Abbas, aged 14, 


Kerala - 670 002. 





1. What is the currency of 
Argentin: 
2. Which country is called 
the Land of a Thousand Lakes? 
N.S. Smitha, 

Hyderabad - 500 044, 


vil 
1. Who was popularly 
known as the Fuehrer? 





please 


add 


to your name 







2. Where is the river Zam- 
besi located? 
3, What is Konarak famous 


for? 
Sudha D. Rajan, aged 15, 
Bangalore - 560 003, 





1, What is the capital ag 
Lebanon? 

2, What is the-currency of - 
Thailand? wa 

3, What was the real name” 











THE MEAN 
PRINCESS 


Long, tong ago, there lived a ers had a very 


beautiful Beautiful she was, but alas! — she 





was mean too! 


When the was old enough to be married off, 


the J invitations to many to come and 


meet his 





“My o. is beautiful’as well as a good-natured 


girl," wrote the king in 1. 
you see, roo not being very truthful! 


2 coman way 











ro MEY to visit the kingdom to meet the 


Prince Krishna of Magadha was the first. As soon as 
she saw him, the burst out laughing. 


“Ho, ho, ho! He, he, hee!” she laughed. “Just look at 


4 . the H- not 


bad-looking, and he was a kind man too. 





But the B ‘would not think of him as her suitor at all. 


“Marry Long-nose?” she laughed harder. .Then all my 






children will have long noses! Never!" 


Prince Krishna went away disappointed. 
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The next to come was Prince Indra of Sundarpura. 

“You are too thin!” cried the when she saw 
him. “Shall my children look like camels?” 

Prince Indra cried, “You call yourself a ! You 
are nothing better than a common girl!" 


‘And you should have heard the way they shouted at 


f- to leave nis court half-way to put 
an end to the fight. €: a 


The next suitor was Prince Anand of Vijayanagar. 


Now this a rather plump. When the 5 saw 


into the 


each other, Th 





AW 





him enter, she got a ‘good’ idea, She stuck a | 


in which he had to sit. 






“Owl? shouted Prince Anand as he sat down. And he 


jumped up and ran off, never to be seen again. 


In this way, won Lae and went. At last the 
cried, “This is the last Qo ever see!" and 


stomped off in anger. 
Three years passed. A young man with a rather long 


4, came into court and said, “Maharaj! Let me marry 


your | am a school-teacher and | shall keep her 
“My is a rather mean girl,” sighed the 


i 
“Are you sure you want to marry her?” 


The young & was determined and at last 
Tr nar 








was married to him. 

She had to do a lot of work in the se for her 
husband was poor and they had no servants. So she had 
No time to be mean - she didn't even have time to laugh at 
his long 4 ! 

One day a messenger came to their and said, 


“oO & Your father wants you to return with your wife.” 


Well, the Se was none other than Prince 


Krishna in disguise! 
In time Prince Krishna became king, and his 
became famous as one of the kindest and good-natured 


women ever known! SANDY 
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BEAT THE HEAT! | 


» Gan you holp these poople reach the man selling tender 


coconuts? 


COSTLIEST 
CROWN! 


The biggest, heaviest and 
costliest diamond’ ctown 
(Kireetam) weighing about 28 
kgs, is worn by. Lord 
Venkateswara, the deity on 
‘Tirumala. hills, Tirupati, in 
Andhra. Pradesh. 

It is made up of 26 kgs, of 
gold, 28,313 diamonds (about 
3,000 carats in weight), 56 pre- 
cious Navaratnam stones and 
rubies. 

It took more than six 
months for 40 master craffs- 
men to complete it inthe year 
1985, In addition to.this, the 
deity has more than 500 items 
of gold jawels and ornaments, 
with thousands of precious: 
stones, embedded in them! 





Compiled by 
KOLAR KRISHNA IYER 
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WEIRD HAIRDOOS! 
lere are ten faces. We have given three of 
them some really weird hairdoos. Can you 
‘out-halrdoo’ us? 
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on earth by Soar eien 

eevee -D.? 


that modern Iraq was| 
created as a kingdom under! 
British authorization in 1921? 
It became independent only in 
1932. 
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[STORIES FROM OUR READERS | 





junil was a good cricketer. 

He often played for the 
school. He would score century 
after century as a batsman, 
and take at least three wickets 
as a bowler in a match. 


ne day, Sunil’s coach, Mr. 
Dilip, called him to play a g 
‘mateh, Unfortunately, Sunil was fit enough to play, an 
was il with fever and could important match came up. And 
not play. So Sunil's friend Sunil’s wicket fell for a duck! 


Niraj got a chance to play, The coach was very angry 
even though he was not as with Sunil. “How could you not 
good as Sunil. score eyen one run?” he asked. 


But in that mateh, Niraj 
scored a century and won the So Sunil was dropped from 
Man of the Match award, And the team, and Niraj was back 





Sunil? Even though his school in his place. 
had won the match, he was not —_Niraj felt sorry for Sunil. He 
happy. had nothing to say except, 

“Sorry Sunil’ 
fe was jealous of Niraj! That is how Sunil got 
Jealous that Niraj had won punished for his jealousy. In 
the award, and even more feeling jealous for Niraj all the 
jealous that he had won it time, his play suffered. 
playing in his place! Shyam Bharat, 
‘A week later, when Sunil Bombay - 400 019 


ORAM May 32 AT 


















HIDDEN BOOK! 


with one letter each. You will 

Unscramble the words get what you eagerly look for- 

printed on the right side of the ward to every month, to be read 
mesh and fill up the squares from top to bottom! 

















| I] > arucan 
TESSORF 
RAWWODAK 
uSsSSRAED 

[ LARCHOS 
APTCIAL 
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N. Padmaja, aged 11, 
Bangalore - 560,040. 


SUM FUN! 
Here is a peculiar sum. Can 
you find the numerical values 
for A, B, C, D, E and F? 




















ABCDEF 
ABCDEF 

“1. When there is no one 4A BC DEP 
ish you, you fell _"-y. ABCDEF 
bait naps 1556588 


2. Great teachers speak 





words of w___m. 
8. We carry things i Note : No two alphabets 
b. t. ngs in an have the same value.lf 





you think E = 7, then F can- 
not have 7 as its value. 
Rohini N., aged 14, 


R. Mohamed Miandad, Bangalore - 560 040. 
cod 
Madura-shvoie, |_Seewersonneee 0] 
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4, Before eating a 1__f of 
bread, you cut it into s__s. 








wBr» no, no! said mummy, 
i] wash the raothes,” decided 
tied mummy a 


phen T 

“No! nol” ive panicky “Jive done 
» sniffed Aunt Min 
cer. {t’sbarely 8.o'clocl 


wyou never Us 
‘Ana that nights Shyam 


., Mumm: 


was ovel 
s wiping it 


inne! 





* Shyamu moveg in witl 
i 


"Of course!) Aj) 


4y for more 




















withe it 
jout stopping to collect her things. 


That's when mummy got a note. It was from 
shen 
Shyamu (he had no name, then), 


mene 
dlauen yx9¥ limct wey stil 


Ilo 
ob bro revere? woy sttiw vote Ut 
920917 you quOY 


















y an invisible and, tet 


i‘ ‘il 


OE 
i sn, life hos Ds ery exciti 

yittetl you about ‘some really FDNY. im ‘the 

i of this magazine: wat PL have to ask 

might not quite ike b 100 





you 
) next issue 

Sayama first. Hl 
famous, YoU see! 
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fhe Polar Bear is, white in 

colour and is adapted to 
live in the ice-covered polar 
regions of the world. He is a 
mammal with certain special 
and unique characteristics, He 
is found only in the arctic 
regions, and is one of the largest 
and strongest omnivorous 
animals on earth. 





A fully grown bear weighs 
upto 1600 pounds. He can 
travel 25 miles an hour across 
ice. In water, he can swim at 
a speed of six miles an hour. 
His jointed legs help him swim 
easily. 

He can remain motionless in 
water for a long period. This 
is because his skin has air sacs 
that contain oil glands. These 
glands give out oil that make 
his body water-proof. 

His skin also has a thick 
layer of fat which acts like an 
insulator and keeps water from 
entering his body. 





————————— 
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He has special ‘Arctic 
‘Sunglasses’ in his eyes — a 
membranous third eye-lid that 
protects. his eyes from the 
glare of the ice, and snow- 
blindness. 

His toes are slightly webbed 
to help him swim. Thick hairs 
that cover the bottom of his feet 
help him walk on ice without 
slipping. 

He loves to eat seals (found 
in the sea). The claws in his 
limbs can be brought out and 
withdrawn. This helps him 
hook the seals and drag them 
out. 


He is generally silent. But 
he hisses like a cat when a1 
noyed, and roars when he is 
wounded. 

His sense of smell is extraor- 
dinary. He can smell a seal even 
when it is twenty miles away! 
He is afraid of the killer whale 
and the walrus. 








Jae, 1 have a short tail and 
1 have five fingers (or 


[ belong to the family, Ur: 
powerful body with thick limb: 
toes) in each paw with long claws. I keep my fect flat 
while I walk. 

You must have read that my sense of smell is extraor- 
dinary, but my sight is poor. 


J am omnivorous. 1 prefer’ seal meat, but I also eat 
berries or wild fruits. 

Unlike my black cousin, I do not hibernate in winter: 

‘The lands where I live never soe the warm summers 
that you do, I have learnt to live with ice, snow and extreme 
cold. 

Do you know something? I am left-handed! Yes. When 
Tam attacking, or am being attacked, it is my left hand 
that I use first. 





‘The mother polar bear digs 
a ‘room’ for herself in the deep 
snow. She gives birth to her 
cubs in this ‘room’. She stays 
in the ‘room’ (den) with her 
cubs until late March or early 
April. During winter, she 
kkeeps the cubs under her fur 


to keep them warm. She 
teaches her babies how to kill 
and how to escape from 
danger. 

Experts think there are 
25,000 white polar bears in the 
world. 


GEETHA VISWANATHAN 
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ALL FOR A PEA! 7 ieee 





"RING WAS ONCE RETURNING FROM A] 
BATTLEFIELD. WHERE HE HAD LOST THE 


“AS THE KING WATCHED, THE MONKEY 
‘SUDDENLY LEAPT DOWN AND GRABBED 
AL-HANDFULL OF PEAS FROM THE POT, 





‘WAY, A FARMER AND HIS FAMILY 
FRE BOILING PEAS IN A POT. 


y i 


WATCHING MONKEY LICKED ITS LIPS. 


THE FOOLISH MONKEY COULD NOT BEAR 
TO LOSE THE PEA 











‘SUDDENLY IT LOST ITS BALANCE, AND 
‘ALL THE PEAS ROLLED TO THE GROUND. 


Mr | 




















Answers 


| 
Bight 
Kashmir 
Phillipines 


Walter Hunt 
2, Bathrust 


tl 
1.Chetak 
2.Raziya Begum 
8.The 6th century B.C. 


Vv 
1, Helsinki 
2, a) Canis Familiaris 
b) Canis Vulpes 


err 


©) Eqqus Caballus 


v 


The Pacific Ocean 
The South China Sea 
‘The Caspian Sea 


vl 


Austral 
Finland 


vil 


Adolf Hitler 
East Africa 


. The Sun Temple 


vill 


. Beirut 
. Baht 


Charles Dickens 










'There’s a light in the tunnel, 
It is the glow of a lamp. 

Like the wide and narrow funnel, 
Is the miner's safety lamp. 


Jt is always with the miner, 
In the helmet on his head 

It miakes his adventures finer, 
Even when he is in bed! 


[nn the deep, darks of the mine, 
Exists the miner's imaginary home. 
Only because of his lamp's steady ship 
Does he continue to roam. 





Vidya Mandir, Madras - 600 004. 
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~ PUZZLE 
LANGUAGE 
MIX-UP! 


G ME 
UPN 
JIG 
AAL 
RZ1 
AFS 
T NH 
H 
1 
P 
c 
B 
s 
T 
K 


Ten languages are hidden 
in this grid, Can you find 
them? 


oc 
RK 
KA 
AN 
EN 
RA 
ED 
RA 


onmnrnmx bP -HonWDooOAaec 


oon-wznm7D7D<~DRAM™—-—ME 
—-wev-2Z2PrPZOrPWDZERO 





a~owoarnowror-ZrA O08 
O-wrw~arwwArrzzvwean 
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8. Anand, aged 7, 
Coimbatore - 24, 











A STORY FROM AMERICA 


They KONSTER 
OF THE 


CAVERN— 





A Red-Indian legend. 


‘twas’ a cold and misty 
summer morning, "Two 
Indian braves were walking 

down the hill, a litter between 
them, The litter was made with 
the help of twosturdy sticks and 
some deer-skin, In it lay a 
wounded Indian, The three had 
gone hunting, and the youth in 
the litter had been wounded in 
an accident. ‘The two youth 
carrying him wearily stopped, 
and wiped their fore-heads. 

“Do we have to carry him all 
the way back to the camp?” 
‘wondered one of them suddenly. 
“He is so heavy.” 

“Weshall throwhim over the 
cliff,” suggested the second. 

Both liked the idea so much, 
that they did just that. They 
tipped the litter over the side 
of the mountain, and down fell 
their friend. 


uckily for the wounded 
outh, he fell on the edge 
of a narrow shelf in the rocks, 





and was saved from death. 
‘After some time, he woke up 
from his faint, and looked 
about him. 

“Where am I?” he wondered. 

All he could see was a deep 
fall on one side, and the 
mountain-wall, covered with 
dry shrubs and bushes, on the 
other, 

Suddenly, he 
sound of foot-steps 

‘The bushes parted, and an 
‘old man appeared. 

“My son,” said the stranger. 
“{ have been examining your 
injuries. You have been 
wounded very badly, but I ean 
cure you. But I shall do that, 
only on one condition - you 
should hunt for me, I am too old 
to do that.” 

The — youth 
agreed, 

The old man was indeed a 
good medicine man. In no time 
at all, the youth was on his feet, 
and healthy and active in the 
bargain! Ashehad promised, he 
remained with the old man, 


heard the 


thankfully 





hunting for him. 


ne day, he had killed a 
huge bear, and was 
bending over it,, when he heard 
a rushing sound in the air. He 
looked up to see three beauti- 
ful beings whose feet did not 
touch the ground! 
They shone like they were 
made of gold, and they wore 
rainbow coloured garments 


that floated about them softly. 
The brave fell on his-knees. 
“O youth!" they said. "We are 


the Thunderers. It is our duty 
to watch over the earth, look 
after the good, and drive out all 
that is evil.” 

“What can I do for you, O 
mighty beings?” asked the 
youth in amazement. j 

One of the Thunderers said, 
“Your old mother thinks you are 
dead, and mourns for you. The 
old hermit you are living with 
is evil. He is a wicked spirit in 
disguise. He lives in that cavern 
by the mountain-side where we 
-cannot get him, Bring him out 





into the open.” 

The youth leapt 
to his feet and 
hurried to the eave 


Grave killed 
fine bear, 
master,” he told 


the old hermit, 
“But it is too huge 
for me to bring it 
all ‘alone. You 
must help me,” 
The old 

locked at the youth 
in silence, a dark 
frown upon his 
brow. 


“Are there any dark 
thunder-clouds about in the 
sky?” he asked. 

“I cannot see any!” replied 


the youth, —_ pretending 
to be puzzled. 
When they reached the bear, 


the old man lifted it upon his 
back with no effort at all. He 
then walked back to the cave in 
huge strides, The youth follow- 
ed, 

Suddenly, in the blue sky, 
there appeared a dark thunder- 
cloud, that began to roll and 
grow bigger within moments, 

‘There was a flicker of light- 
ning, and a roar that echoed 
through the mountains, And a 
huge thunderbolt was hurled 
upon the old man. 





lhe old hermit dropped the 
bear and fled towards his 
cave, 

A second thunderbolt fell, 
and missed the'old hermit’ by 
inches. He turned himself into 
a porcupine the size of a calf, 
and ran along, all the time 
shooting a shower of quills like 
arrows. 

Just as he reached the 
mouth of his cave, a third 
thunderbolt hithim, andhefell, 
his great thorny body rolling 
into the cave. 

‘The evil monster was dead! 

‘Then the dark clouds parted 
and the Thunderers appeared 
before the youth. They lifted 
him by his arms and bore him 
swiftly over the hills and plains, 
back to his camp. . 
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ameswaram, an ancient 
holy place for both 
‘Saivaites and Vaishna- 
vaites, is located in [amil 
Nadu, at a distance of about 
160 kms from the city of 
Madurai. 
Rameswaram is an island. 
It has been divided from the 
mainland by narrow strip of 
sea, The railway bridge built 
over this narrow sea, connects 
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the Pamban Railway Station to 
the Mandapam Railway 
Station. 

‘The island is shaped like the 
conch (a shell) which is one of 
the two instruments of Lord 
Vishnu, 





his place is as old as the 
“Ramayana: According to 
the epic, Lord Rama went to 
Sri Lanka from Rameswaram, 
to reseue Sita from Ravana, 
the king of Sri Lanka. For this, 


+ the Romarwami 

temple conider. 
Sri Rama invoked the Sea-God 
to provide a way to cross over 
to Lanka, with the help of 
Hanuman. So Hanuman and 
his monkey brigades built a 
bridge to Lanka, by means of 
big rocks. 

On his return from Lanka 
after rescuing Sita, he 
worshipped -Lord Siva to 
absolve himself of the crime of 
killing the rekshasa king, 
Ravana, For this purpose, 
Hanuman rushed to Kailash to 
fetch a Lingam. 









ince Hanuman did not 
return in time, Sita Devi 
prepared a Lingam out of 
sand, which remained compact 
and concrete due to her divine 
touch. When Hanuman re- 
turned with the Lingam, he 
was very disappointed to see 
the Lingam already made. He 
tried to uproot it, but failed. 
Sri Rama pacified Hanuman 
and installed Hanuman’s 
Lingam too, slong with Sita 
Devi’s. The Lingam brought by 
Hanuman is referred to as the 
‘VISWALINGAM’ and the one 
made by Sita Devi is the 
‘RAMALINGAM. 


the architecture of the Rama- 
swami temple is Dravidian 
in style. The temple nearer to the 
sea, is renowned for its three 
corridors, which have massive 
sculptured pillars lining them. 















here are 


totally 25 
theerthas (holy springs of 
water) in Rameswaram, out of 


which 22 are inside the 
temple, and the rest outside. 
‘About e mile and a half west 
of Rameswaram is the 
Gandhamadhana Parvatham. 
There are foot prints of Sri 
Rama in this shrine 
The Arulmigu Kothanda 
Ramar Temple, about 5 miles 
from Rameswaram is dedicated 
to Sri Rama. This is the place 
where Vibhishana is supposed 
to have joined hands with 
Rama. 
N. Vidhya, aged 12, 
Sri Akhilandeswari 
Vidyalaya, 
Trichy. 
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STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


PRIDE BEFORE 





na forest, there once lived a 


palm tree. It was very 
proud. Once it said to some 
grass nearby, “You should 
make me your king, Look how 
tall and strong I am, You ar 
crushed 





| 
Ramu t Aunty! Tve bought 
you a box of your favourite 
Tnddoos! 
‘Aunty : Thank you! But... the 
box is almost empty! 
Ramu : They're my favourite 





A FALL 


walks over you!” 
‘The grass felt very hurt but 
did not say anything, 


A. few days later, a strong 
breeze blew, after which there 
was a heavy downpour. ‘The 
palm tree swayed violently 
from side to side, and at last 
fell among the grass. 

When it was calm, the grass 
said softly, “You are now equal 
to us|” 

The palm tree felt ashamed. 
Days later, some woodcutters 
came, chopped the palm tree 
into small logs, and carted them 
away. . 
S, Narayan Kamath, aged 8, 

Mangalore - 575 006 








Fat 
Sunil : I don’t know. 





+ How did you do your, 


T must 





I 








BLES 





BICYCLE 


Ww 1 was in class 111, 
there was a strict rul 
our school that. bicycles be 
parked only in the cycle stands. 
Well... 1 was a naughty: girl, 
and I wanted to seo what they 
would do if I parked it 
elsewhere. 

So I decided to park it on 
the school lawn. My. friends 
told me not to do it, but I 
did not care. I parked my 
cycle on the lawn, By then, 
it was 8.00 a.m. and. the 
school bell rang. 





SLIP En! 
EXPERIENCE 





J could hardly pay attention 
in class. I-wondered what the 
principal would say when my 
act was discovered, I was'even 
a little frightened by then. 

After school, I raced to the 
lawn, only to see that my 
cycle had gone! 1 was, hor- 
rified! How could I go and tell 
the principal that I” had 
parked it on the lawn and it 
‘was, missing? 

But my friends insisted 
that the loss. should’ be 
reported and so I did, 
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1 was called to the back.” tae 
principal's office. ‘At home, my parents were 
not sympathetic. They asked 
T got a good scolding for dis- me to pay the fine out of my 

‘obeying school rules. pocket money. ahi 
“| have given your ‘cycle to Well... I did!-I_ will not for- 
the school chowkidar,” she get this incident in my whole” 
said. “I have asked him to life! De ot) 
chain it to a shelf in the V. Deepa, aged 13, 














At abakery 
Customer : This loaf of bread 
looks freah. And it is warm too! 





Baker + It should be! The cat 

has been sitting on it the whole 
morning! 

Firoz Khan, 

‘Madras - 600 017. 
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[[ARAVELS THROUGH INDIA | 





CATHEDRAL 


CITY OF“, 
THE EAST berm 


hubaneshwar is the Hinduism, Buddism, Jainism 
Cathedral City of the and even Tantrism, 
East. It had more than 
7,000 temples once, and can be Fp Vhe first sculpture in Orissa 
compared to Rome, the was executed by Emperor 
Cathedral City of the West. Ashoka some 2,250 years back, 
Even now, about 500 temples, at Tosali (the present day 
small and big — exist in Dhauli). This is where the 
difforont stages of preservation Emperor fought and won the 
and ruin, historical Kalinga War. It was 
Orissa as a whole is a also hore that he embraced 
treasure-house of awe-inspiring 
shrines belonging to all faiths: 
















+ At Konarak, 


* The temple ofthe Sun God. 


Buddhism after seeing the 
sorrow and destruction caused 
by the war. 

Some 8 kms. off Bhubanesh- 
‘war, stands a majestic elephant 
that looks as if it is emerging 
from a rock. This probably 
symbolises the dream Lord 
Buddha's mother had before his 
birth: 












tantric Vital Deul (in Bhuba- 
neshwar) looks | Dravidian 
(Gouthern) in style, and the 
Rajarani temple looks like the 
ones found in Khajuraho. 
Inspiration has been drawn 
from Buddhist architecture too. 

A typical temple in Orissa 
consists mainly of a towered 
sanctum sanctorum (deul), an 
audience hall (Jagmohan) and 
sometimes, even a dance hall 
(nat-mandir) and a dining hall 
or a hall of offering (Bhog- 
‘mandap). 





the Lingaraja Temple in 
Bhubaneshwar is a very 
good example of a typical 
Orissan temple, even though 
two halls were added to this 


‘4 temple a century or so after it 
d was constructed. 






+ The Ungara) Temple, Bhubaneshwar 


Ts construction of temples 

» began 
century: 
AD. Tho best temples were 
built during “the 10th-11th 
eenturios, and by the ond of 
the 19th century, all temple 
construction came to a stand- 
still, 






the temples of Orissa belong 

tothe Nagara, or the Indo- 
Aryan style. However, some 
aspects of other styles are found 
here and there; the tower of the 
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One striking feature of these 
temples is that most of them, 
especially the earlier ones, do 
not have any pillars. The outer 
walls of the temple are covered 
with intricate carvings both 
life-size and miniature. ‘The 
interior walls aro plain. 

The Konarak ‘Temple 
dedicated to Sun God — inspit 
of being in ruins today, 

‘most impressive and gigantic of 
alltheOrissantemples. Likethe 


bright flicker of a dying lamp, 
this temple — dedicated to the 
very source of light - was almost 
the last of the gracious Orissan 
temples to be built. 

8, BALAKRISHNAN 










ppu did not want to 
return home. What 

‘awaited him there? His 
mother would say, “Sit and 
study. That is the only way to 
come up in life.” 


He felt bored. So instead of 


goinghome after school, he went 
to the mango grove near his 
school. 


+ was pleasantly cool inside 

fhe grove. Nobody was 
around. There was a Ganesha 
temple nearby. The priest 
‘came in the mornings, finished 
the puja and went away. Appu 
decided to relax under the big 
peepul tree where the 
‘Nagalingam was. He leaned 
against the stone pillar and 
closed his eyes. A few minutes 
later, he heard the rustle of 
dry leaves being crushed under 
human feet. He saw old 
Muthamma, the milkwoman, 
coming towards the temple. 
She stood before the shrine 





and began to weep. 

“Q lord Ganesh!” she sobbed. 
“My gold chain is missing. My 
husband will be very angry and 


will probably kick me out of the 
house if he comes to know of it. 
Please help me.” 


AE was a naughty boy. 
fe decided to play a trick 
on Muthamma. He hid behind 
the tree and said, “Go clean 





the mud-wall in your 
courtyard. Never keep it 
dirty.” 


Muthamma looked around 
but could not find anyone. She 
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thought it wasa ‘divine’ 
answer. She rushed back to her 
house. 

She had plastered row upon 
row of cowdung cakes on the 
mud wall in the courtyard of her 
house. 

“Chee, chee,” she thought. 
“How smeared and dirty my 
wall is! Maybe that's why the 
lord is angry.” 

She said a short prayer and 
began to-brush the cowdung 
cakes down. 


they were not quite dry, 
and fell, breaking into 
many bits.” And what 
surprise she got! Among the 


3 








broken bits of one such cake 
was her lost gold chain! It had 
probably fallen off her neck as 
she was making the cowdung 
mixture in the morning. 
Muthamma decided to go 
back to the temple in the grove 
with offerings to the deity. But 
not before she told everybody of 
the ‘divine’ guidance she had 
got, When Appu heard of it, he 
quickly hid behind the tree once 


again, and waited for 
Muthamma. 
he came with milk, 










bananas and other off 
ings, and cried, “O Ganesh: 
How can I thank you?” 

"Give milk to 
everybody,” replied the hidden 
Appu. “Don't ever cheat again, 
or you'll lose something more 
valuable next time, and will 
never find it again!” 

Muthamma, ran back to the 
village and told everybody how 
the ‘yakshan™ in the mango 
grove had solved all her 
problems. 


Maz a poor lad taok 


‘ll visit the yakshan with 
my father”, he thought. 

Murugan went to school 
whenever he could. He studied 
well, but alas! His father, lya- 
durai was a drunkard. Iyadurai 
could befound wherever atoddy 
shop was. 


+ Yakshan — A divine being. 








‘The result was that 
Murugan had to spend most of 
his time in the fields, toiling 
away so that his family could 
eat. 

Murugan wept _ bitterly 
before the temple. By now, Appu 
was ready behind his ‘celestial 
abode’ — the tree! 

“yadurail” he cried in a 
sepuichral voice. “Touch a drop 
of toddy again, and you'll be 
dead!” 


Te. who could hardly 
‘stand on his foot, was sadly 
and harshly jerked back to 
reality. He did not want to die 
before his time! 

‘Appu continued, “Murugan! 
Push him into the temple pond 
and give him a good bath. Don't 
give him anything but 








buttermilk for one whole day.” 


Murugan’s problem was 
solved so soon, that the entire 
village was surprised, 


Smee studied in Appu's 
class, He usually sat in 
the last bench and never cared 
to listen to the teacher. His 
mother was always worried 
about him. She decided that 
the yakshan was the one to 
solve her problem too. 

‘Appu heard of her intention, 
and began to feel uncomfort- 
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able. That sounded very much 
like his own problem! What 
solution could he give 
Ambujam, Samban's mother? 


mbujam Ammal stood 
before the tree, her head 
bent in prayer, Samban stood 


carelessly by her side. 

“0 lord,” she prayed. “Put 
somebrainsintothisboy'shead. 
T don't know how he's going to 
pass his exams.” 

“Sambul” replied Apu. 
“Read. Workhard. Study fortwo 
hours everyday, or you should 

If you eat without 








Tysk, 
Anish! | 


Ba: 


ee 










studying, it will never digest. 
Remember!” 

As they were about to leave, 
Appu cried, “Tell all the people 
that the yakshan is going back 
to his place and won't be back. 
for several years.” 

And to tell the truth, I think 
the yakshan played 
important part in Appu's life 
too, After school, he was seen 
to walk straight home. There, 
he would study for two hours 
before he went out anywhere! 















KRISHNAVENI 
RANGANATHAN 


Go + What goes ha, ha, ha, 

ae 7 ios laughing his 

Q : Have your heard the 
‘one about, quicksand? 


A‘: It took a long time to 
‘sink in! 


Q: What is another name 


y, for a wise duck? 


ALA wise quacker! 
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reparations were on 

at a fever pitch for 

our sports day, two 

weeks before the event. All 

interested students were eager 

to bag at least one prize in the 

many events — field and track. 

But the one least interested in 

all these goings-on was my 
humble self. 

Thave always had a special 
attraction towards the mike, 
‘Two continuous successes in a 
debate and a quiz programme 
made me famous all over the 
school. Speaking at the mike 
became my favourite hobby. 


fter much thinking, I entered 
the head-misttess’ office a 
‘week before sports day. 
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COMMENTATOR ss 


“Madam,” I asked politely. 
“Can I play the role of a 
commentator on sports day?” 

Twas heartily congratulated 
for my suggestion and 
enterprise. But much to my 
disappointment, I was given a 
list of programmes and asked 
to write down what I had 
to comment on eaclt of the 
events on that day. I least 
expected this, Was I not to be 
allowed to say some things on 
my own? But anyway, with the 
help of my teacher, I wrote 
down everything and set it 
down on the head-mistress’ 
table, And here, another shock 
awaited me. 

1 was told that I had to 
practise reading all the data 
collected and written down 


EXPERIENCE 





after class. 
A fter class, 1 was made to 
‘my ‘commentary’ with 
‘expression’. I was stopped 


countless times, my language 
and my reading corrected... 
Pressure was mounting on my 
poor self when I was told that I 
might lose the chance of being 
‘a commentator. 

Tegan to concentrate on my 
‘commentary’ with an intensity 
greater than before. The 
expression on my face took on 
1 look that seemed to say, “A 
bomb is to fall on my head any 
moment.” 

For four days, | was made 
to read it out again, and again 
and again.... My voice began to 
change. My throat was sore. 








t last, the great day came. 
With’ the help of many 

soothing pills, my voice was 

back to normal. I decided that 
‘ip 


Bis 









I was not going to read out a 
single thing that had been 
written down and practised. I 
was going to comment in my 
own words and show. the 
school management that I was 
a good commentator on my 
own! 

But once more, a great dis- 
appointment awaited me. 
‘There were five commentators 
on that day, including myself! 
The other four were masters 
and teachers, and I hardly got 
a chance to say anything! I sat 
helplessly on a chair in acorner, 
an ‘announcer’s badge’ 
dangling from my pocket. 








‘oon, sports was was over, 
and my dreams were: 
doomed. To add to my distress, 
a few girls from our school 
came up and asked me, “Why 
didn’t you comment after so 
much practise?” 
My face turned a bright 


pink. But ' little consolation 
awaited me. Some of the 
teachers who understood my 
dejection came up and told me 
that what little commentary 
had done, I had done well.. A 


that a milliard is 1,000 
millions i.e., 1,000,000,000? (A 
million is a one followed by six 
zeros, ie. 1,000,000) 

vn that a billion is 1,000,000 
millions in Australia, New 


DID YOU KNOW? 


little silver lining to a dark, 
dloud..... 


Christopher Richard, 
aged 15, 

Mariam Nilaya School, 
Bangalore. 






many? Once again, in France 
and the US,, it is only a 1,000 
billions! 

that the most widely used 
system of classifying books in 
libraries is the Dewey decimal 
system? It was devised in the 
U.S. by Melvil Dewey in the 
1870 s, The books are numeri- 
cally classified according to the 
areas they belong to — eg. 
religion, philosophy, pure 
science, technology, ete. 


Zealand, Britain and Germany 


only? In France and the U.S., 
a billion is 1,000,000,000! 

a trillion is 1,000,000 bil- 
lions (one followed by eighteen 
zeros) in Australia, New 


Zealand, Britain and Ger- 


K.C. Nivedita, 
Pondicherry - 605 011 






























Raju in the 


I dropped my 





Raju No the Cauvery! 
Varadhagane 
mani-G10 2 


.. that there is an island 
called Christmas Island in the 
Pacific ocean? It was discovered 
by Captain Cook on Christmas 
Eve in 1777, and hence its 
name! This island is’also the 
largest atoll (a ring-shaped 


coral reef) in the world. 
= — 
minwes aes 


a S— 3 
the earth is 148,951,000 sq.km. 
(or 7,510,000 sq. miles)? 
that the area of water 
surface is 361,150,000 sq.km or 
139,440,000 sq. miles? The 
water surface occupies 71% of 
the total surface area of the 
earth! 
..that China leased out the —_..., that there is another 
island of Hong Kong to Britain Christmas Island in the Indian 
in 1898 for 99 years? The lease ocean too? It is an external ter- 
expires before the end of this ritory of Australia and lies 
century in 1997! somewhere well off its coast. 








Mr, Anand + Hh 
the nor inven 
knocker 

Mr. Kapoor : Ni 

Me. Anand : He won # no-hell 


M.D. Devaray, 
M 600 017 





THINGS TO MAKE AND DO 


‘CHBOXES! 


rou must have heard your mother grumble how easily the 

matchboxes seem to disappear from the kitchen, Make her a 
‘safe’ matchbox cover that will not only hold the matchbox, but 
also keep it safe from absent-minded hands! 














‘ 
















You need: 


Bits of thick cloth, enough to 

go round a matchbox twice. 
One metre of narrow ribbon. 
Needle and thread. 
Scissors. 


How to make it: 


Measure two pieces of cloth 
to go round the matchbox, 
minus one narrow side. Leave 
a centimetre space on the edges 
to allow for sewing and cut it, 
out, Now place the bits of cloth 































so that the correct sides are 
facing each other. 

Sew up three sides in 
backstitch, leavingacentimetre 
space on the edges, Turn the 
cloth inside out. There will be 
fone open end left. Turn the 
‘edges inwards and sew that side 
up too. 

Now wrap this around the 
matchbox. One narrow side will 
be left open to strike the 
matches. Now sew on two bits 
of ribbon on the open side like 
this so that the matchbox fits 
snugly. 

Hem one end of the 
remaining ribbon. Sew the 
other end to one edge of the 
matchbox cover, 


Nx comes the ‘safe’ part 
of your matchbox cover. 
All you have to do is slide 
out the little drawer in which 
the matches arekept, from their 
outer case, Insert this open case 
in the cover you have made. 
‘Then pull the long length of 
ribbon through the case. 








Now slide the little drawer 
of matches back in, and tie the 
ribbon firmly to a convenient 
window grill nearby. 

Nobody can now actually 
remove the matchbox from its 
cover without untying the 
ribbon. . 


HIDDEN BOOK! 
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FILL IN THE BLANKS! 
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1. Lonely 
2. Wisdom 

8, Basket 

4, Loaf, slices 
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QUICKIES! 
1. Two million 
2. Christopher Columbus 
3. All three are mammals 


CITY SCRAMBLER! 
Perth Melbourne 
Hobart Sydney 
Adelaide Canberra 


Darwin Brisbane 











THE PARTY 


nusha looked at her dress 

in the mirror. Faded 

patches adorned it like 
some kind of design. She had 
to face it. The dress looked old. 
It looked old, dirty and poor! 
‘There! It was out! Poor! That 
dreaded word! 

‘Atear rolled down one cheek 
and fell on the ground. 

“How can I goto Juhi’s party 
like this?” thought thirteen- 
year-old Anusha, a sick feeling 
‘at the pit of her stomach, “I 
can't! Oh, I just can’t! Juhi with 
her shining, always new- 
ooking clothes (come to think 
of it, I've never seen Juhi wear 
adress morethan onceor twice), 
1 just can't.” 

‘Anusha turned from the 
mirror, and plonked herself 
down on the old sofa. It too was 
faded in patches. Just like her 
dress. 


Ihe dress had been bought 
for her birthday six 








months ago. 

“You can buy one for 
hundred and fifty rupees,” her 
mother had said. “We can't 
afford costlier one, Anusha.” 

At that time, Anusha had 
been perfectly happy. 

But now, thedress looked old 
and cheap in her eyes. And the 
party! 

She could not go. How could 
she go like this? Mita (whom 
‘Anusha had called ‘the cruel 
one), Radhu and Prissie would 
make horrible comments and 
snigger as they passed. Juhi 
would be kind, but patronising. 


the clock showed 5.05 p.m. 
The party would begin at 
5.30. Both her parents would 
be back from work only at 7.00 
p.m, Her father had given her 
twenty-five rupees to buy a 
present for Juhi. 
“[ won't go!” thought 
Anusha. “Now I'll save daddy 
twenty-five rupees too!” 
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Having made up her mind, 
Anusha flopped upon the rugon 
the floor and began to do her 
homework. 

The door-bell rang. 

“Who could it be?” she 
wondered. “Sumitha and Nita 
would have gone to the party 
already. Maybe its somebody 
from one of the flats next door 
to borrow something...” 

She opened the door: 


OEE. Daddy! What 


are you doing here so 





early?” 

Both her parents smiled. 

“We visited your grandpa at 
the hospital,” said her father. 
“He is much better. We can 
bring him home this weekend.” 

“ll make some tea,” began 
Anusha, 

“Wait!” exclaimed her 
father. “Aren't you supposed to 
be going to some party?" 

“Juhi’s party,” said Anusha. 

“[ know why she hasn't 
gone,” said her mother, looking 
at Anusha dress. “She hasn't 
anything nice to wear.” 

“Why?” exclaimed her 
father. “What's wrong with 
what she's wearing? It's new 
isn't it?” 

“It’s new alright,” sighed 
Anusha. “New, but old, old, old!” 

Her father’s mouth 
tightened into a hard, straight 
line. 








“| am not asking for a new fies 





Beam ay 











dress, daddy,” exclaimed 
Anusha. “I am not going!” 

“Well....!” her father glared 
back. 

“Oh, it's alright!" cried 
Anusha, on the verge of tears. 
“I am not complaining! Every- 
body else has so many clothes, 
and such nice ones too. This is 
the second party to which I am 
not going because of my dress! 
It was okay when it was new. 
How many times can I wear the 
same, dumb thing anyway?” 

“If this is not complain- 
ing...!" her father stomped out 
of the room. 

‘Anusha ran to her room and 
flungherselfon thebed, angrily. 











n Saturday, grandpa was 

home. He was weak, and 
he needed help, but Anusha 
was delighted. 

“Gran'pa!” she squealed as 
he was brought in, supported by 
her mother. 

By evening, Anusha had told 
him all the latest news. How 
Smitha’s mother had gone 
abroad, Prissie’s newhair-style, 
Juhi's practical jokes in class 
Mita’s latest meanness... 

“Anusha,” said her grand- 
father softly. “You have left out 
something.” 

Anusha frowned, bit her lip 
and looked down. 

“About a party you missed,” 
her grandfather’ continued. 
“You know, beta, my illness has 
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been very expensive. That's why 
your parents cannot afford 
many things, nowadays. 

“| know....” muttered 
Anusha, fiercely, trying not to 
cry. 

“But it isn't fair, is it?” 

Anusha could not reply. 

“Come closer.” 

She got up tosit close to him. 

“Take this.” He put 
something on her lap. 

Tt was a bundle of notes. 
Five, hundred rupee notes! 

“Grandpa!” the words came 
out in a whisper. 

“For anew dress! Or twonew 
dresses. I saved up the whole 








year in the hospital, from the 
‘money your father left with me 
for expenses!” Her grandpa’s 
eyes twinkled at Anusha. 

"Dadu!” cried Anusha, 
falling upon him and giving him 
‘a tight hug. “I don’t mind being 
poor sometimes! I have a 
grandpa like you!” 

Rubbish!" grinned back her 
grandfather. “That is just. to 
make sure you don't hide 
yourself away the next time you 
are ashamed of your ‘poverty’!” 

“Oh grandpa!" excla 
Anusha sheepishly. “I won! 





SR. 





THIEF! 


Raghu has looted a bank and the police are hot on his trail, 
Can you help them corner him in his hide-out. 
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God has made this huge earth 
In which many take birth; 
And we should make it wort 
For we are the children of ea 


"The world is full of greens, ZB 
With a number of beautiful scenes; # # 
But man doesn't know what it means, 
Because he is full of dreams. 
K. Madhuri, aged 12, 
Bangalore - 44. 





THINGS TO MAKE AND DO 


IN-OUT STAND 


Ihis will make a nice gift for your father or mother to keep at 
their work-desk, 


4 





You nee 


Thick cardboard in the 
colour you want (white will do) 

‘You can use the backs of old 
cardboard boxes, or waste book 
covers 

Its size should be 4” X 10” 

If the cardboard you are 
using is very old and 
ragged-looking, then you need 
some decorative paper (say red 
in colour) to cover it up 

Decorative paper in two 
other colours, contrasting the 
red background (say white and 
black) 

Glue 

Scissors 








CARROT 
SALAD 
You need : 


Ya kg carrots 
2 big-sized tomatoes 
1 tsp.salt 





2 Small onions 
5 tablespoons curd 
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How to make it: 


Cut a piece of the thick 
cardboard to the size 4” x 10”. 
Bend the piece of cardboard 
down its exact centre. 

Cover it completely with the red 
decorative paper, on both sides 
and paste it with glue. 

Take the white decorative 
paper and trace out the letters 
‘IN’ on it. Cut them out 
carefully. 

Paste the ‘in’ neatly on one 
side, 

On the piece of black 
decorative paper, trace out the 
letters ‘OUT’, and cut them out. 

Paste the ‘OUT’ on the other 
side of the cardboard. 

Cut a piece, 1”X4" of the 
cardboard. Now bend it as it is 
in the diagram, and fix it in 
between the bends of your 
‘In-Out stand.’ 

It will stand firmly on @ 
desk, and will make a useful 
gift too. . 














A few corriander leaves 


How to make it : 


First wash all the vege- 
tables thoroughly. Skin the 
carrots and onions. Shred the 
carrots into a vessel. Shred the 
tomatoes into small fine pieces 
and mix it with the carrot. 

Add 1 tsp. of salt to the 
“mixture. 


Now chop the onions (mind 
you, don't ery!) finely and do the 
same to the chillies, Add them 
tothemixtureinthevessel.. Pour 
tbsp. of curd into it. Mix it well. 

Decorate the preparation 
with finely chopped corriander 
leaves. Ayummy side-dish to go 
with any main meal is ready. 
Tt can also be eaten as it is. 

Suba Vasudevan, aged 12, 

Bombay - 400 064. 
eee nia Seti a. 
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‘Name : Umaima 8. Limbdiwala 
‘Age 11 years 

‘Address’: C/o. Bharat Sanitary 
Stores, 

20, Periana Maistry Street, 

‘Madras - 600 001. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps ‘and 
coins, reading books like ‘Gokulam’, 
‘and watching movies. 

Name : Chandra R. 

‘Age t 19 years 

‘Address + No, 17, Raja Rao Street, 
‘Tirupur - 638 601 

Hobbies : Cycling, drawing, painting 
‘and reading story books, 








Name : R, Ramesh, 

‘Age: 11 years 

‘Address ; No, 17, Raja Rao Street, 
‘Tirupur - 688 610, 

Hobbies : Cycling, painting, drawing 
‘and reading story books, 





Name : Ravi Kumar 

‘Age: 16 years 

‘Address : L 1207, 29th Cross Street, 
‘TNHB Colony, Thiruvalluvar Nagar, 
‘Thiruvanmiyur, Madras - 41 


Name : Deepa 

‘Age : 8 years 

‘Address : L1207, 29th Cross Street, 
‘TNHB Colony, Thiruvalluvar Nagar, 
‘Thiruvanmiyur, Madras - 41 








Name : H.S. Hyanki 

‘Age 16 years 

‘Address : 1491/N, XI- B, 
Kesari House 

‘Sainik School, 

Ghorakchal, 

Nainital - 263 156 (U.P) 
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Name : 8. Rakesh Balaji 
‘Age : 11 years 
Address : 544, TNHB Flats, 

‘Ambur - 635 802. 

Hobbies : Reading ‘Gokulam’ and 
other magazines,» gardening, stamp 
collecting, maintaining a 

and eyeling. 









Name : Vivek Gautam 

‘Age + 16 years 

‘Address : C-410, Sector 7, 

Indira Nagar, 

Lucknow - 226 016 

Hobbies : Listening to Indian classi 
eal music, solving Mathematics and 
Physics problems, watching movies 
‘and going for excursions, 








Name : Tripti Gautam 

Age 11 years 

‘Address : C-410, Sector 7, 

Indira Nagar, 

Lucknow - 226 016, 

Hobbies : Dancing Kathak, reading 
stories, making new friends and draw- 
ing. 


Name : T. Radhi Priya 
‘Age t 14 years 
‘Address : Plot No, 6, Muvendhar 








‘Viswanathapuram, 

Madurai - 14. 

Hobbies : Reading novels (especially 
‘Nancy Drew and Hardy Boys), listen- 
ing to Hindi film songs, watching 
movies (Salman Khan's, Amir 
Khan's), ete. 





Name : Kotain Shailesh K. 
‘Age # 15 years 
‘Address : Punit Nagar, Plot No. 3, 









A226, S.V. Road, 
Borivli (W), 
Bombay - 400 092. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, draw- 
ing, playing games like football, 
baseball, listening to western musi 
‘ind repairing small devices, 





Name tJ. Shankar 

Age : 12 years 

‘Address : ‘Kamakshi Krupa’, 

New Extension, 

Krishnarajapuram, 

Bangalore - 560 036. 

Hobbies : Drawing, cycling, collecting 
stamps and stickers, reading books 
like ‘Gokulam’, playing cricket, foot- 
ball, and carroms, saving money, col- 
lecting labels, ete. 








Name : Meena V. 
11 years 

9-B, Shivdarshan, 
Deendayal Road, 











Dombivli (W) - 421 202 
Maharashtra, 
Hobbies : Drawing, playing badmin- 


ton, watching movies, reading comics, 
ete. 


Name : K. Satish 
Age #12 years 

‘Address : L 91 Canal Road, 
‘Thiravanmiyur, 

Madras - 600 041, 

Hobbies : Western music, 
‘sweets and ice-cream, ete, 


eating 


Name : Ashwini Krishnan 
Age #12 years 





Goa - 403 401. 





Hobbies : Stamp collecting, reading 
‘and watching movies, 


Name : A. Fazilath 
Age #16 years 

‘Address + 34, Jawahar Hussain Ist 
Street, 





Ico House, 

Madras - 14. 

Hobbies : Stamp collection, making 
pencfriends, watching movies (espe- 
ially Aamir Khai ding stories 
(especially Enid Blyton's), playing 





chess, lawn tennis, ete, 





Name : Veena V. 

Age :9 years 

‘Address : 9-B, Shivdarshan, 
Deendayal Road, 

Dombivili (W), 

Bombay - 421 202, 

Hobbies : Drawing, craft, reading 
'Gokulam’, ‘Champak’, ete., and play- 
ing games, 








Name : K. Savitha 


‘Age : 10 years 
‘Address: C-96,  BAP-BHEL 
‘Township, 


Zone 1, N.A. District, 
Ranipet - 632 406 
‘Tamil Nadu 

Hobbies 





singing, playing chess, col- 
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stamps, reading books like 
ing Five and Three Investigators 








Playing shuttle. 
©. itt 
+16 you 
ean WEA. 
New 10 008, 
eae comics and books, 
to any Kind of music, exopt 
& ini vocal, making friends, 


designing dresses, playing 
tennis, ote, 





i 

i + Drawing, ping, 
__gollecting stamps, playing: +“! «and 
“Treading books | like “Uokulam’, 
® ie 

| Age 12 years 

f Tiord 1 209, Kabir Apts, Gee 


4 pa ‘Andheri (E), 


ote Playing chess, 

|, table-tennis, reading 

‘and watching wimbledon-cup 
“tennis matches, 


“Ne . Vijayrajan 


years 
+91, Sakthi Vinayngarkoil 
Streot, Vinayagapuram, Ambattur, 
8 


jos + Reading story books, 

‘video games, participating in 
All competitions, discovering new 
‘things andeollecting beautiful objects, 


‘Name : Sandeep. 8. 
‘Age 11 yeare 


GORI ay 

















* Name :8, Mani 















Weet Mambalam, Mad 
Hobbies + Playing: 


‘Gokulam’ and einging. 
he 
Name +R. Anjoo Sharon, 
‘Ago: i1years | , 
‘Addreas + 88 C Bast, 
Street, RS, Puram, 
Coimbatore + 641.002 
Hobbies: ata 
books ion 
Secret Seven, dra 
stickers, ete, : 


‘Ne K. Beona 
‘Age: 11 years 

‘Address: Type Il, 208/8, 
OF. Estate, Trichy - 620 016 - 
Hobbies : Collecting: 
magazines, and 

watching movies, eat 
drawing. 





‘Age : 16 years 
+ Address :A.KMM.1 ee 
Poolankurichi - 622.413 
Hobbies : Playing 

Dookes, and pen-friends, 


Name: M. Vidya 
‘Ago: 14 years 
‘Address : 13, Ve 
(W) Mambalam, 
Hobbies: Collecting greet 
reading books, painting 
handicrafts and paying! 


Name : Jaydeop Patel 
‘Age :12 years : 
‘Addreas :B 3/10, Shri Punit 
(Plot No.3), 81, Road, Borivii( 
Bombay - 400 082 

Hobbies : Collecting stampa, 
playing indoor and outdoor 
Tending we toi, eudying a 





Dear Editor, 

| don't’ agree with A. Subramani 
(March'92 issue), Just because gitls are 
‘not given equal punishment in com- 
pparison to boys, it does not mean that 
they are not prepared to face it. 

It is the people in society who are 
responsible for that, That also does not 


ie 


mean that gils should expect only tho 
{go0d points of the ‘equal treatment 
Girls cannot be 
Hence its not correct to have 
Impression of them. 
What do other readers think? 
M. Radhika, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560 099, 





Dear Editor, 

This is with 
‘Subramani's letter. 

Nowadays, even girls are given 
punishment as harsh as the boys’. But, 
‘girls or boys, | think no punishment 
should be too harsh. There should be a 
law that students should not be beaten 
too badly. 


relerence to A. 





M. Sindhu, aged 14, 
‘Madras - 600 080. 


Dear Editor, 
(ur friend, A. Subramani had 
-presentedhis views logically on the sub- 















ject. But | want to remind him that the 
‘number of educated men far outnumber 
the educated women in India. 
Punishments are given so that one 
‘remembers the pain and the shame and 
‘does not commit that mistake again. 
In the case of girls , harsh punist 
ment is not needed. A cold stare and a 
few harsh words are enough to make us 
cry. We may not share the physical 
punishments equally, but the mental 
punishment is more than sultficient 
Mary Kiaat, aged 15, 
‘Madras - 600 017. 








Dear Editor, 
| do not agree completely with A. 
Subramani,Itis not our fault that we do 
not receive equal punishment as the 
boys do, 
People who think that boys or men 
re the most superior peopleinthe world 
fare the ones responsible for this kind of 
different treatment. 
Deepa Krishnan and Aruna Prabha, 
aged 12 and 13, 
Bangalore - 560 040, 





r Editor, 
| agree with A, Subramani that the 
‘main reason for girls not receiving equal 
treatmentis the faultof the girls themsel- 
ves, 


Dear Editor, 
\agroe with Samaly Gosh (March'92 


issue). 
am also an animal lover. | too, fee! 








vvery hurt when an animal or bird is in- 
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| am also an animal lover. Being a 
vet and saving animals is different rom 
ssaving them from cruelty. 

Wt the SP.CA. could bring a 
programme to high school children who 
Wish to save animals, it will be very 
helpful. They can give a membership 


cardandal 
ahve us the 0 
of cruelty to animals. 

‘other children the impo 
kind to 









Even today, mothers think that 
household chores should be attended to 
by girls only. They never ask their sons 
‘to help them in their domestic work. 

But Subramani probably doesn’t 
know thatin girs’ high schools with good 
reputations, discipline is as strict as itis 
in boys’ schools. 

Girls are more disciplined than boys. 
‘That's whytheydonotrequiresuchharsh 
punishment. 

S. Naxall, aged 10, 
Vizag - 530016. 


Dear Editor, 

‘We girls feel that in giving us less 
rough treatment than what is given to 
boys, we are indirectly told that we are 
unequal to boys. 

‘Weare always ready toface punish- 
‘ment anykind) metedouttous. Godhas 
also made us human beings with minds 








‘of our own, and we will stive hard for 
‘equal rights. 

V. Sowmya, aged 12, 

Trichy - 620014. 














home tired from school, 
homework to be done, which 
proach only witha feeling of 
‘Overloading a child with | 
does not help. How can a child 
[centrate when allhis thoughts are 
[and games? Totopitall, eh 
inh ote main an” 


WN dest skeen 
means overloading the chi’ in 
Halt of what he learns 

insignificant in tater ite. 


become very competitive, and the 
fn has oe vary alert fo Koop op 
lor her marks. 











DHIRU ARRIVES! 


The Story 00 far... 





ini'e father has been 

transferredtoa hillstation. 
They move into a pretty cottage, 
and Mini soon makes friends with 
‘Amit, Amit has been abandoned by 
his parents, and he does odd:jobs 
for people. 

‘Mini discovers there are 
thirteen windows to her house. 
But there seems to be no room 
where the thirteenth window ist 
Amit then tells her that he heard 
that her house has a mysterious 
curse on it, and that a magician 
lived there long ago. 

‘Now read on. 








1@ house did not seem so 
mysterious or scary in the 
morning. 

“So what if there is a curse 


fan 


WINDOW 


on it!” thought Mini as ‘she 
watched Furry, the cat; sun 
itself on the windowsill. “It 
makes niy house special and 
exciting!” 

So after breakfast, she 
decided fo find out a little more 
about the small mysterious 
window thatstoodbesidethebig 
kitchen ones. It was the size of 
the windows their bathrooms 
had. 

‘Hmm......" she thought. 
“Phe living room is next to the 
kitchen on this side but it has 
no small window like that...” 











S: out came a little 
aluminium ladder that her 
parents used,to get into the loft: 
Mini dragged the ladder outside 
and stood it below. the 
mysterious little window, 

“Now I can look through the 
window and see which room it 
belongs to,” she thought. 

But alas! When she climbed 
up, and pushed away the'soft 





GORULAM, Maye 93 





branches of a tall bush nearby, 
she found thet the window was 
paned with an opaque, dark- 
blue glass! 

“Should I break it?” she 
wondered. “No, no! It could be 
dangerous. The glass will most 
probably fall on me. Besides, 
mummy will be angry!” 


“C= 
mother called, Mini ran 
and washed her hands, id 
‘were very dusty and dirty. 

“| have news for you,” said 
her mother while they ato 
breakfast. “Dhiru’s coming here 
today. He'll be staying for a 
month or so!” 

“Dhiru!” squealed Mini in 
Joy. “But how do you know? The 
postman hasn't come.” 

“A telegram came, buddhul” 
laughed her mother. “Aunt 
Sarda’s broken her leg, and I 
think Dhiru's a little irritating 
8 havo around when you're 

















Dir teitating?” prea 
ed Mini, “Never! He's exciting 
to have around! Not irritating.” 

“A little too exciting?” 
wondered her father, putting 
down the newspaper he was 
reading. Dhiru was Mr. Mehta's 
brother's son, and all adults 
seemed to think he was a bit too 
big for his boots. “Look Mini, 
Dhiruis fourteen yearsold, and 





does what he wants. Remember  ; 
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the time you two tied up Mr, 
Ali's chicken and sat up a whole 
night to watch it lay an egg?” 

Mininodded herfacoflling. 


Ok was cruel to. the” 
chicken,” continued Mr. 
Mehta. “And it wasn’t our 
chicken too! Get what I am 
saying beta?” 

“Yeo,” mumbled Mini. But 
she was. excited at Dhiru's 
ide coming anyway. 

‘After her father had left for 
office, Mini and her mother left 
for the railway station. They 
were just in time to see histrain 





There was Dhiru, almost 
black from being too much out 
inthesun, Hegrinned indolight 
when he saw Mini. , 





“Hello aunty! Hi, Mini,” he 
lugged his suitcase and bag off 
the train. He had grown quite 
tall - in fact he was taller then 
her mother! 

Back at home, Mini had no 
opportunity totellhim abouther 
news — the thirteenth window 
mystery. Her mother kept 
asking Dhiru for news from his 
home, thenher father came, and 
asked for news too... 





e lights were off and 
everybody was in bed when 
Mini crept into the living room. 
Dhiru was sleepingon the wide, 
big sofa there, and hé didn't 
mind. 
“ley, pssst!” she hissed. 
“Dhiru was on his feet ina 
shot, and thetable-lamp switch- 








curse on 
this house.” 
‘And Mini told him all, 
including what Amit told her. 
“Let's go see,” he said. 
“What? Now?" exclaimed 
Mini. 
“Now, of course! Come on!” 





6 first look around 
this . room,” said 
Dhiru, “You say the window is 
between the living room and 
the kitchen. So there must be a 
room. Ever heard of a window 
without = room? Sounds 
silly...” 
Dhiru: head the habit of 
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Send your _ storie: 
poems, puzzles, joke: 
other contributions to : 
‘The Editor, 
Gokulam (English), 
urse Ro 


thinking aloud to her, and Mini 
didn't mind. Dhiru made life 
exciting. 

‘The living room walls were 
examined closely. Then they 
went into the kitchen. The wall 
that ranon the living room side, 
was completely covered with 
wooden cupboards. These 
cupboards were used to. store 
vessles, spices and things. 





66m...” sighed Dhiru. 

‘Now comes the 
difficult part. This wall that 
faces the living room is the 
most important bit. We'll have 
to look inside these cupboards 
for a door, What huge cup- 
boards! I can walk inside one 








of these and stand quite 
comfortably if these vessels 
weren't there. Hmm.... Got it! 
Weill offer to clean out these 
cupboards, Otherwise your 
mum might not like it if we 
mess about in them. But 
before that, I want to, have a 
look at this mysterious window 
of yours,” he sighed . “And we 
can do that only in the 
morning. So goodnight Mini. 
Go to sleep.Gosh! Just look at 
you! Goon! Go to sleep.” 
Mini felt too sleepy to 
argue. 
Next issue : DOES DHIRU 
FIND THE HIDDEN ROOM? 
To be continued 


LAKSHMI IYER 
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